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They searched the house, were satisfied that Sin-Yang
was not here and went away.

Ai-lan had formerly never left the house. It would
have been extremely unbecoming for Sin-Yang's
daughters to stroll about in the city. Now she dared
to emerge out of the house to buy food in the market.
There she heard one day loud voices. At first she was
afraid, then she became curious. Following the noise,
she arrived at a large square packed with a seething
crowd. In the middle of the square a wooden rostrum
had been erected, on which, flanked by soldiers, a few
men were sitting. In front of them, a man with bushy
brows was standing on the rostrum, shouting words at
the crowd and sometimes pointing at a flag which was
waving over the rostrum.

Ai-lan was quite enchanted, her father had never
taken her or the other women of his household to a
theatre and she had never seen a spectacle like this.
She was resolved to watch it although she found herself
by now squeezed in between coolies, students, pedlars.

The man on the rostrum shouted :

" I admit frankly that I committed a fatal mistake.
When I resigned as President of China in favour of
Yuan Shi Kai, we expected that his acceptance of this
office would impose on him the duty to be, in honour
bound, loyaj, to the Republic. We were soon
disillusioned......"

" Yuan Shi Kai was always a traitor/* a man in the
crowd shouted. There were boos, catcalls, whistling.
The man with the bushy brows made a calming gesture
and proceeded to shout from the rostrum.

"We decided to move the capital from Pekin to
Nankin. The legally elected President refused to enter